THE     FUGITIVE
-down to the Don and rode to the church square where they
had been taken over by Fomin. Soon all the men
were assembled. They again fell in. Fomin gave orders
for guards to be set, and for the others to go to their quarters,
but to keep their horses saddled.
Fomin, Kaparin and the troop commanders took counsel
together in one of the houses on the outskirts.
" Everything's lost ! " Kaparin exclaimed in despair,
dropping impotently on to a bench.
" Yes. We haven't captured the district centre, so we
shan't be able to hold out here/' Fomin said quietly.
"We must ride round the region, Yakov Yefimovich.
What's the point of our getting the wind up now ? In any
case we shan't die before we're dead. We'll raise the
cossacks, and then the district centre will be ours,"
Chumakov proposed.
Fomin stared at him without speaking, and turned to
Kaparin.
" Feeling down in the mouth, your Excellency ? Stop
snivelling! You may as well be hanged for a sheep as a
lamb ! We've begun together, now let's carry on together.
What do you think ? Should we withdraw from Vieshenska
or try again ? "
Chumakov said sharply:
" Let others try ! I'm not going to face a machine-gun.
That's a hopeless game."
" I'm not asking you I You shut up ! " Fomin glanced at
Chumakov, who turned his eyes away.
After a moment Kaparin said
" Yes, of course, it's senseless to try a second time now.
They've got the superiority in weapons They've got
fourteen machine-guns, and we haven't one. And they've
got more men. . . . We must retire and organise the cossacks
in a rising. While the Reds are being sent reinforcements
the whole region will be in the grip of the revolt. That's
our only hope. There's no other."
After a long silence Fomin said :
" Well, we'll have to decide on that. Troop commanders :
Immediately check up on the equipment, and find out how
many cartridges each man has. Give the strict order that
not a single cartridge is to be wasted. The first man who
disobeys I'll sabre myself. Tell the men that." He was